IN SUSPENSE, MYSTERY, ADVENTURE AND INTRIGUE! 






BIG FULL WIDTH PAGES OF DARING EXPLOITS AGAINST CRIME! 



"Would the next minute bring a bullet crashing 
through my brain?" 

doh't Miss- 
KEN SHANNON 

>€*4*tto**l PRIVATE EYE * - 



* MUSEUM 
OF MURDER! 
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HE'S ROUGH/TOUGH AND READY FOR ^ 
ANY WORLD-WIDE ASSIGNMENT... 
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/>£ff TRASK, THE TREASURY 

DEPARTMENT'S MOST 
RESOURCEFUL AGENT 
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POLICE GOMlGS 
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VE HAD ALL KINDS OF CASES IN MY DAY... 
BUT BELIEVE ME, NONE OF THEM COULD HOLD 

A BLACKJACK TO THIS JOB! WHEN A KILLER 
HIRES ME TO COVER ANOTHER KILL, I FIND 
MYSELF NECK DEEP IN MYSTERY... WITH ME 
AND MY GORGEOUS GLAMOUR-PUSS SECRETARY, 
DEE DEE DAWSON, SLATED TO HANG UP EXHIBIT 

A IN A SCREWBALL'S... 



$m 



T, 






mm 



L *\V-ftVl 



>tM' 



^ 



■*»f*'* r -. 













5MMM SHANLEY 
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JUST A SWEET 
SAL WITH MURDER 
ON HER MIND! 
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0<W SHANLEY 

MADE MURDER HIS HOBBY 
BUT HE WAS DUE TO 
GET THE BUSINESS! 




HONEY HOSKIN 

CARELESS WITH 
LOVE, CARELESS 
WITH GUNS! 




MARTY IMSEff 

A GUY WITH IDEAS, 
AND A DATE WITH THE 
UNDERTAKER! 
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POLICE COMICS 



...SO I'LL PAY YOU ONE THOUSAND 
DOLLARS TO KEEP MY HUSBAND 
FROM BEING MURDERED, KEN DEAR! 

*E YOU GETTING 
HIS, HONEY: 
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HE DAY 
5HARA 
SHANLEY 

BLEW IN, I 
TOOK ONE 
LOOK AND 

INSISTED ON 



STAYING IN 
THE OFFICE 
TO TAKE 
NOTES! 
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OH, I'M eCTTiNO 
IT ALL RIGHT, 

DEARIE! 
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MEEEOW! BUT BACK TO 
BUSINESS? ANY IDEA WHO 
PLANS TO BUMP YOUR 
HUSBAND, MRS.SHANLEY? 



NATURALLY, 
KEN... 
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OKAY! SO YOU NEEDLED 
ME THAT TIME! NOW, 
SERIOUSLY...! 



BUT I AM SERIOUS, KEN DEAR! 
I PLAN TO MURDER DON THIS 
WEEK-END-.. UNLESS, OF 
COURSE, YOU CAN 
STOP ME! 
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GUG-GAHHH! 
NOW I'VE 
HEARD EVERY- 
THING! 




THE ANSWER, 
SWEETIE-PIE, 
IS NO! CAPITAL 
N-O! GOODBYE, 




DON'T DO IT, KENfl 


Fremember THE CON- J 


THROW HER OUT! 


\ OVER CASE, DEAR? I 


IT'S A TRICK OR 


I WAS THE SHARA CON- 


SHE'S CRAZY OR 


/ OVER WHO SHOT HER 1 


._.! SHE CAN'T A 


f HUSBAND AND GOT 


■ 1 MEAN IT? ^m 


OFF ON A SELF DE> M 




FENSE PLEA! CRUDE, 




L. BUT EFFECTIVE! A 
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POLICE 

SPLENDID! "X] 



COMICS 
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REMEMBERtO 
THAT CASE 

AND I 

REMEMBERED 
NOW WHY 
SHARA 
SHANLEY 
LOOKED 
FAMILIAR! 
SUDDENLY 
I KNEW 
SHE WASN'T 
KIDDING! 



IT_L CLAW 
HER EYES 
OUT! I'LL... 





UH-UH-UHf SCRATCHED 
CLIENTS PAY NO BILLS, 
SUGAR-PUSS! UNLAX 

AND PREPARE TO CLOSE 
SHOP! WE'RE IN BUSINESS, 

TOOTS! 




ARLY THAT AFTERNOON WE SET 
OFF FOR THE SHANLEY COUNTRY 
ESTATE AND A DATE WITH THE 
PROSPECTIVE CORPSE! 

DON SHANLEY'SY^ HE DOESN'T XI 
A PRIZE SCREW- \ LOOK OUT, HE'S 



BALL HIMSELF, 
I HEAR! WHEN 
HE ISN'T DOING 
RADIO COMMEN- 
TATING, HE COL- 
LECTS MURDER 
WEAPONS! 



DUE TO COLLECT 
HIS LAST ONE 
TONIGHT! I LOOKED 
UP THAT CONOVER 
CASE! SHE REALLY 
KILLED HER FIRST 
HUSBAND! 
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YOU GLUE YOURSELF! OKAY! BUT IF I 
TO DON SHANLEY J CATCH YOU ENJOYH 
TONIGHT AND I'LL \ ING YOUR WORK 
STICK WITH SHARA! ) TOO MUCH, I'LL 
WE MUSTN'T LET J BEAT YOU SEN- 
EITHER ONE OUT \ SIBLE WITH A 
OF OUR SIGHT! /» BALL BAT! 
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XT HAPPENED TOO FAST FOR THOUGHT! DEE DEE HIT THE _ 
DIRT AND I SLID AFTER HER, GUN IN HAND, HEART IN THROAT! 

IT WAS THAT CLOSE! 




POLICE COMICS 
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cum 



UH-OH HERE 
GOES NOTHING.' 
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HERE 
WASN'T A 
SOUND WHILE 
I CREPT 
AROUND 
THROUGH THE 
WOODS LIKE 
DAN'L BOONE 
AFTER A B'AR! 
THEN SUDDENLY 

I HEARD THE 
UNMISTAKABLE 
SOUND OF AN 
AUTOMATIC'S 
SLIDE I 
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DROP 
IT! 
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1/jUST ONE SQUIRREL IS ENOUGH, V-/ DEE DE E! I TOLD YOU 
DEARIE! WAS THIS SPONTANEOUS, V ( TO STAY BEHIND THE 
OR IS THAT THE NEW WAY TO 7$S*— CAR! 
MAKE DATES THESE DAYS? -w*f 11117 
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OH, MY GOODNESS! T I WASN'T SCARED, 
I WAS SHOOTING \ PRECIOUS! I ALWAYS 
AT THAt TARGET | SWEAT CARPET TACKS 

ON FRIDAYS! BUT 
YOU'D BETTER GET 
A DIFFERENT SHOOT- 
ING ANGLE! 




WHY, I'LL BET "¥THEN WE CAN CON- 

YOU'RE THAT EXCIT- \ TINUE THIS DELIGHT- 



ING KEN SHANNON 
WHO'S COMING TO 



FUL CONVERSATION 
AT DINNER, DEARIE! 



DINNER! I'M HONEY J COME ALONG, KENNY! 
HOSKIN, ONE OF / WE'RE LATE NOW? 




POLICE COMICS 




K-KEN! YOU... 
YOU MEAN SHE 
DELIBERATELY 

9 



that slug 
would have 
had to turn 
three corners 
to glance clear 
out here! and 
ricochets don't 
buzz. ..they 
screech! 




SHE AIMED AT US! I 
DON'T KNOW WHY YET, 
BUT THERE'S MORE 
TO THIS CRAZY CASE 
THAN OUR HOSTESS 
DIVULGED! KEEP 
YOUR EYES OPEN, 
KID! 



OH, THERE YOU 

ARE, YOU NAUSHTYl 

PEOPLE! YOU'RE 

SO LATE I ALMOST 

WENT AHEAD 

WITHOUT YOU! 






tf"*M 



m 






Pons 



: P a FBM 





SPEAKING OF MURDERS, 
SHANLEY, DO YOU KNOW 
YOUR DEAR WIFE, THERE, 
IS PLANNING TO MURDER 
YOU TONIGHT? 



AYBE 
ALL THIS 
DOUBLE-TALK 
WAS GETTING 
UNDER MY 

SKIN! OR 
MAYBE I 
FIGURED 
STIRRING 
THINGS UP 

WOULD 

BRING 

OUT THE 

DIRT... 
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STEADY, KITTEN! IT'S V / THAT AXE KILLED THREE! 

PART OF A / / GHASTLY! BUT LET ME 

BUILD-UP! T~ V SHOW YOU THIS KNIFE 

"_> ^DEAR BOY... Jm 
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EXCUSE ME, BUT I'M A ^1 

DETECTIVE , NOT A PSY- * 
CHIATRIST! A NUT-DOCTOR 
WOULD HAVE A FIELD DAY 
IN THIS MADHOUSE! 




POLICE COMICS 



ON 
SNICKERED 
AS IF I'D 
CRACKED A 
JOKE ! THEN 
WE WERE 
INTERRUPTED 
BY A NEW 
ARRIVAL! I 
GUESS MY 
EYES 
BUGGED 
OUT A 
LITTLE! 




BETTER, SHANNON! IT WAS 
LUMPY FOR TWO WEEKS 
AFTER THAT LAST MASSAGE 
YOU GAVE IT! DID YOU HIT ME 
WITH A CHAIR FINALLY? 



A BAR STOOL, MARTY! 
YOU WERE TRYING TO 
GET YOUR GUN OUT 
AND I'M ALLERGIC TO 
LEAD IN PILL FORM! 
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OH, WAIT TILL I TELL YOU 
A FUNNY! DO YOU KNOW 
WHAT I JUST DID? I JUST 
ALMOST SHOT MR. SHANNON! 
IN THE HEAD, MIND YOU! 



HONEY YOU'RE A CARD! WLOOK.DEAR READER! IF, V HERE, FOLKS! TRY SOMEl 
I'M "GLAD YOU DiDN'T... VI AT THIS POINT YOU'RE I OF THIS AGED SHERRY 



,Gr< AT LEAST, NOT UNTIL j\ CONFUSED AND THINK 



AFTER DINNER 1 
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YOU'VE FALLEN INTO A 
PLUSH-LINED BOOBY- 
HATCH... HOW DO YOU 
THINK / FEEL? 



FROM DON'S PRIVATE 
CELLAR! THERE'S YOUR 
GLASS, DON DEAR! 



UH-UH-UH? NOT 
SO FAST, LAMB- 
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POLICE COMICS 



ISN'T HE PRICELESS, PET? . 
HE THINKS MAYBE I POISONED 
YOUR WINE! WOULDN'T THAT 
BE A SCANDAL? 





IF YOU'D WAKE UP 
DEAD, SHANNON, IT 
WOULD MAKE ME 
HAPPY! IN FACT, I'D 
GO OUT OF MY WftY 

TO HELP A DEAL 
LIKE THAT ALONG! 



MAYBE YOU'D K\ 

LIKE TO REACH 

UNDER THAT 

FANCY LAPEL 
RIGHT NOW, 

MARTY? BE- 
LIEVE ME, HIT- 
TING SOMETHING 
SOLID WOULD BE 
A RELIEF RIGHT 
NOW! 



IN MY OWN GOOD 
TIME, SHAMUS! I 
WANNA TALK TO 
YOU, DON! WE'LL 
GO IN THE STUDY 
WHERE FLAP -EARS 
CAN'T TUNE US IN! 



SURE, MARTY! UK- 
EXCUSE ME, SHAN- 
NON! I'LL BE SAFE 
IN THERE SO DON'T 
WORRY ABOUT ME! 
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BROTHER, I'VE QUIT W WE'D BETTER 
CARING WHAT HAPPENS A DRESS! COME ALONG, 
TO YOU ANYWHERE, J HONEY! I'M SURE 
BUSTER! GO RIGHT J KEN AND HIS-.-ER 
AHEAD! ^^W -.-ASSISTANT WILL 

EXCUSE US FOR 
FIFTEEN MINUTES! 
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.LET'S QUIT, KEN! 
GIVE BACK HER 
MONEY AND WE'LL 
LEAVE! 
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JL BURST 

UP THE. 

STAIRS, 
READY FOR 

ANYTHING 
-.ANYTHING, 

I GUESS, 
BUT WHAT 

I MET! 



POLICE COMICS 
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SO TURN-ABOUT'S FAIR \/WHY t THAT LOW- \ 
PLAY! YOU TRY TO KILL \ DOWN BUM! TWO- 
HIM...HE TRIES TO KILL I TIMING AROUND WITH 
YOU! PARDON ME FOR A THAT HONEY BABE I 
NOT WEEPING! X=3 AND TRYING TO GET 






FIGHTING OVER ME? 

SHANNON, ISN'T THAT 

JUST THE CUTEST 

THING? WOMEN ARE 
WONDERFUL, ARENT 

THEY? 



IS THAT WHY 
YOU PLANT 
SWORDS TO 
DROP ONTO 
THEM FROM 
DOORWAYS? 



OH, THAT? HA -HA-HA 
QUITE A LITTLE 
JOKER, DON'T 
YOU THINK? v 



k^ FETCHING? MORE AND 
MORE I'M HOPING I 
LOSE THIS CASE? 





YOU'RE THE NERVOUS 
TYPE AFTER ALL, 
KEN! COME ALONG 
AND I'LL SHOW 
YOU YOUR ROOMSf 
YOU TWO WILL 
WANT TO FRESHEN 
UP A BIT! 



YOU AREN'T T 
FOOLING! I 
FEEL LIKE 1 
NEED TWO BATHS 
AFTER RUBBING 
ELBOWS WITH 
THIS CROWD! 
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«§HE SHOWED US TO CONNECTING SUITES AND 
WENT AWAY, LAUGHING GAILY! DEE DEE RUSHED 

IN TO TALK TO ME! 



YOU'RE SCARED! SUGAR, 
EVEN MY GOOSE PIMPLES 
HAVE GOOSE PIMPLES! IT'S 
BUILDING UP, AND I CAN'T 
PUT A FINGER ON THE 
GIMMICK! 




POLICE COMICS 

THERE IS MURDER N THE AIR, 
KEN! I CAN FEEL IT! 



ME.TOO, AND I'M BEING 
SUCKERED INTO IT WITH 

MY EYES WIDE OPEN!ONE 

MORE CASE LIKE THIS 

AND I'LL QUIT THE 

RACKET! 




IT'S ALL AS PHONEY AS A \ HONEY DOES Gp 
LEAD NICKEL! EVEN SHARES A FOR DON! I 



FIGHT WITH HONEY HOSKIN 
DIDN'T RING TRUE! I TELL 
YOU, I'M GOING NUTS 

GUESSING! 



W 



COULD SEE 
THAT, AND FOR 
A MOMENT THAT 
SHARA HAD PURE 
MURDER IN HER 
EYES' NOT MAKE- 
BELIEVE MURDER! 
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THEN THE WHOLE DIZZY MESS BROKE WIDE OPEN 
WITH THE CRASH OF A GUN SHOT? 



Iy FIRST THOUGHT EVAPORATED AS DON BURST FROM HIS ROOM AND 

SHARA FROM HERS! • 





XT WAS 

NOT A 
GAG! NOT 
FOR MARTY 
LUGER.WHO 
WAS BEING 
VERY, VERY 
DEAD ON 
THE FLOOR 

OF THE 

MUSEUM 
OF 

MURDER! 








THAT, HONEY-CHILD, IS THE VERY 
QUESTION THE COPS ARE GOING TO 
ASKING YOU! THINK UP AN ANSWER, 
HONEY. .-AND THINK UP A GOOD 




OW THAT 
SOMETHING 
SOLID HAD 

REALLY 
HAPPENED, 

I'D LOST 

MY JITTERS 

AND FELT 

ALMOST 

NORMAL 

AGAIN! 




POLICE COMICS 



P CALLED THE LAW AND MY PAL, LIEUTENANT CLYDE OF HOMICIDE, "« 

SAID HE'D BE RIGHT OUT! 



BE REASONABLE, SHANNON! LET Y YOU HEARD ME, BUSTER! SIT DOWN 
ME RUN UP AND FINISH SHAVING ) AND STAY DOWN! I'VE HAD MY 
BEFORE THE POLICE GET HERE! I PUSHING AROUND! NOW YOU 

TAKE YOURS! 




^Before too long art clyde came and took over! he 
questioned while his boys went to work on the corpse 

AND TJjE ROOM! _ 






RELAX, DEE DEE! I'VE 
FOUND IT AND IT'S THE 
WHOLE DEAL! 



OH, YOU 
WONDERFUL, 
WONDERFUL 
PERSON, YOU! 




WHAT IS ▼ NOT YET, SWEET? 
IT? TELL \ LET ME HAVE 
ME BEFORE/ YOUR GUN... 
I BLOW L QUICK! DON'T ASK 
QUESTIONS! JUST 
STAY BACK AND 
PRAY FOR MY 
LUCK TO HOLD 




-• 



POLICE COMICS 





'E WENT 
DOWNSTAIRS 
AND I TOLD 
ART CLYDE 
THE WHOLE 
STORY OF 
HOW AND WHY 
SHARASHANLEY 
HIRED US! 




HE MUST BE NUTS, LIEUTENANT! I 
NEVER HEARD OF SUCH A WILD 
TALE! AND ANYHOW, WHAT BEARING 



HAS IT ON THIS 
MURDER? 




PLENTY, SMART 
BOY! IT WAS A 
NEAT LITTLE JOB OF NOW-YOU- 
SEE -IT, NOW-YOU-DON'T! I WAS 
SUPPOSED TO WATCH YOU TWO 
SO HARD I'D BE YOUR ALIBI! 




PUT THE CUFFS ON tM, ART! 
THEY MURDERED MARTY LUGER 
AND HIRED ME AS THE ALIBI 
SO-JHEY COULD 
FRAME HONEY! / NOW WAIT, 

A CUTE JOB! A KEN? MAKE 

WITH EVIDENCE, 





HERE'S HOW IT WAS DONE, SON! THE 
READING GLASS BECAME A BURNING 
GLASS TO FOCUS THE SUN ON AN AUTOMATIC LYING 

HERE... SO IT WENT BOOM! 
•AND MARTY HAD AL- 
READY BEEN SET IN 
THAT CHAIR, 1W ' ,uet 






POUCI COMICS 



LOOK, OUR LITTLE JOKE 
OF INVITING A DETECTIVE 
AND A GANGSTER FOR AN 
AMUSING DINNER HAS 
BACKFIRED! THE MAN 
IS MAD, I TELL YOU! 



UTTERLY INSANE! 
MAKE HIM PROVE 
THESE WILD ACCUSA 
TIONS OR MAKE HIM 
STOP! 
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YEAH?YGU PRETENOtD TO BE 
PUTTING ON MAKEUP! HOW COME 
NONE OF YOUR MAKEUP 
IS (.AID OUT OPEN 
IN YOUR BEDROOM, 

SWEETIE? , ^ I'LL SHOW 

YOU IT IS— 



B-uS 
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I \iOK YOU KNOW 
WHAT YOU'RE DOING, 
MASTER-MIND! THIS 
COULD END UP AWFUL 
SMELLY! 



IT WilL, CHuM 
...BUT NOT FOR 
HONEST FLAT- 
FEET LIKE US! 
WATCH! 
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Jhara 

OPENED 

HER 
BEDROOM 

DOOR 

AND THE 

SET-GUN 

I HAD 

RIGGED 

WENT 

OFF • 
WITH A 

CRASH... 

MISSING 
HER BY 
INCHES, 
AS WD 

PLANNED! 
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TOU DIRTY RAT! YOU DID PLAN 
TO KILL ME AND RUN OFF 
WITH HER! YOU SET THAT 
TRAP! PLL CONFESS! IT 
WAS HIS IDEA TO KILL 

LUGER! 



SHARA.WJ FOOL' 



SHUT UP 1 
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AND HERE'S THE 
PROOF, ART ._. 
ENOUGH ON DON 
TO SEND HIM TO 
JAIL FOR PLENTY! 





When honey told how shara had 
pretended i was hired to get evi- 
dence against her, don made a 
wild break for the door? 




■So SUDDENLY IT WAS ALL WOUND UP NEAT 
AND TIGHT AND OUR BIG NIGHT WAS OVER! 

OR WAS IT? 



BOY, FOR A WHILE 

I* THOUGHT PD NEVER 

GET THIS PLEASURE! 



DEE DEE, I FEEL SO 
GOOD OVER SOLVING 
THAT.PDBEASOFT 
TOUCH FOR A BEGGAR 
TONIGHT! 



YOU WOULD? THEN 
LET'S GO SOME- 
WHERE ELEGANT 
AND HAVE THAT 
DINNER WE MISSED 
AND DANCE A 
LITTLE! 
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S TIMELY AS TODAY'S HEADLINES! 







UP-TO-THE MINUTE STORIES WU OF CRACKLIKG ABWE8TKRE, 

NSIDSOUS INTRIGUE AHD FHST-PAOED ACTION! 

THE MOST DYNAMIC COMIC MAGAZINE 



ON THE NEWSSTANDS! 



FULL WIDTH 
PAGES! 




COMPLETE 
ADVENT Uf(ES ! 
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EVER GROWING IN POPULARITY! 



POLICE COMICS 
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When all this ruckus started, i was 
peacefully snoring in a san francisco 

HOTEL! 



HILE, TWELVE-HUNDRED MILES AWAY ON 
THE WHITE SANDS OF ALAMAGORDO, A GROUP 
OF HUSH-HUSH SCIENTISTS WATCHED A CUDCK? 
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&m three miles away a brand 

NEW SUPER-SECRET FLAME-TAIL 
TOOK OFF LIKE A HOMESICK ANGEL! 




THIS WILL BEAT ALL 
PREVIOUS FLIGHT 
RECORDS! EVERY 
INSTRUMENT IS 
RECORDING BEAUTI- 
FULLY! 




TRACK IT WITH THE 
RADAR! IF ENEMY 
AGENTS FIND TVlAT 
ROCKET, WE MIGHT 
AS WELL WALK 
WEST UNTIL OUR 
HATS FLOAT! 





w4nD THAT WAS THAT! WITHIN AN HOUR THE 
STORY WAS ALL OVER THE WORLD! EVERYBODY 
KNEW IT BUT ME! 







»UT MY IGNORANCE DIDN'T LAST LONG! 




GOOD! I SEE YOU'VE 
READ THE STORY, PETE! 
NOW ALL YOU HAVE TO- 
DO IS FIND THAT ROCKET! 
AND FIND IT FIRST! 



r OH, FINE! ANYBODY I 

SEEN ANY LITTLE OLD | 
HUNDRED -TON ROCKET 
KICKING AROUND HIS 
BACKYARD ? CAN YOU 

BE A LITTLE MORE 
SPECIFIC, CHIEF? 



MADE OUR 
FIELD OFFICE 
IN SEVEN 
MINUTES FLAT! 
THE MINUTE 
I'D SEEN THE 
NEWSPAPER 

HEADLINES, 
I KNEW WHAT 

THE CHIEF WAS 

UPSET ABOUT! 
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AND CHANCES I! 
ARE, A LOT OF 
FOREIGN AGENTS 
IN MEXICO ARE 
DOWN THERE, 
TOO! WHAT DO 
I DO WHEN I 
FIND IT? 




ALL YOU DO IS GET A 
LITTLE TUBE LIKE 
THIS OUT OF THE 
NOSE! THAT TUBE 
HOLDS THE KEY TO 
AMERICA'S FUTURE, 
PETE! IF ENEMY 
AGENTS GET 
IT FIRST.,. 



THEY'LL GET 
IT OVER MY 
DEAD BODY, 
CHIEF! I'M ON 
MY WAY TO 

NOGALES NOW! 
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I'M ALL FOR IT, LIEU- 
TENANT! THE SOONER 
THIS IS SETTLED, THE 
BETTER I'LL FEEL? 



n 

IIever mind 

WHAT WAS 

INSIDE that 

tube! just 
Take it from 

ME, WHAT 

1 heard 

- made me sweat! 
in nogales 

I MET 
LT. ALVAREZ... 




IE WERE AN HOUR BELOW NOGALES WHEN THE 
WORD CAME OVER THE RADIO? 



CAPTAIN SANDS, U.S. AIR FORCE!' 1 
HAVE LOCATED ROCKET AND 
PLACED GUARDS AROUND IT! 
COME AT ONCE! IT IS NEAR 
VILLAGE OF TUCULA! J& 




UlHEN WE GOT THERE THE PLACE LOOKED LIKE THE 

CLEVELAND AIR RACES I 
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RAN TO THE ROCKET'S NOSE— AND COLD CHILLS 
RAMBLED DOWN MY SPINE! 



OH, MISTER t IF YOU'RE LOOKING FOR 
A LITTLE ROUND DINGUS LIKE A 
LIPSTICK TUBE, I KNOW WHAT 
BECAME OF IT! 




TALK FAST, SISTER! 
WHERE IS IT? WHO 
GOT IT? WHO ARE 
YOU? 




LONG BEFORE THE 
ARMY PLANES FOU/^D 
THE ROCKET, ANOTHER 
PLANE SPOTTED IT! 
THREE MEN GOT OUT 
AND ONE OF THEM 
TOOK THE TUBE 
AND LEFT! 



ENEMY AGENTS! 
THEY WERE HUNT- 
ING IT, TOO, AS 
SOON AS THE 
NEWS LEAKED 
OUT! SOME OF 
THEM OPERATE 
OUT OF MEXICO 
CITY! GO ON..,! 
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TWO WERE TYPICAL 
HOODS! THEIR BOSS 
WAS A BIG, FAT MAN, 
LIKE SYDNEY GREEN- 
STREET, IN THE 
MOVIES! HE WENT 
BACK TO MEXICO 
CITY! 



THEN WE'RE X, 
GOING, TOO! 
I'M NOT LETTING 
YOU OUT OF MY 
SIGHT UNTIL 
YOU'VE IDENTI- 
FIED THAT CHAR- 
ACTER FOR ME! 
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SI,SENOR'THE 
FACILITIES OF 
MY COUNTRY 
ARE AT YOUR 
DISPOSAL! 




AREN'T MEXICANS T THE GRANDEST 
NICE, PETE? 1 
LOVE IT DOWN 
HERE' 




YOU KNOW, IT MIGHT "Y TRASK IS THE 
BE KIND OF FUN, 1 NAME,HONEY» 

PLAYING COPS AND J PETE TRASK, 
ROBBERS WITH f ^ TREASURY DEPART- 
YOU! ^mmf~7 MENT! AND COME 

TO THINK OF IT, I'VE 
HAD WORSE ASSIGN- 
MENTS MYSELF! 




THIS WON'T TAKE \f WHERE YOU'RE 
A MINUTE, PETE! J> GOIN\ SISTER, 
LET ME THINK XI ALL YOU'LL NEED 
WHAT I'LL NEED )\ IS A SHROUD! 
— EEEK! 
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|HE SLUG MEANT FOR ME CAUGHT THE HOOD, JAKE, IN 
MIDAIR... AND MY RIGHT FIST CAUGHT HIS STUNNED PAL 

IN MID- TEETH 1 ' * 




WSIDE THE HOTEL WE MET A COUPLE 
OF RURALES™ 



EN MINUTES LATER WE WERE IN THE 
AIR, AND STARTING TO RELAX • 



UPSTAIRS, CAPITAN* ONE 
WITHOUT TEETH AND ONE 
WITHOUT LIFE' HOLD THEM 
FOR MY GOVERNMENT, 
POR FAVOR • 



t 




WHAT MAKES YOU V IT'S TOO VALUABLE 
THINK THE FAT MAN ) TO PEDDLE WITH- 
WILL STILL HAVE -/OUT LOTS OF DICK- 
THAT GADGET IF V ERING, HONEY! AND 
YOU FIND HIM, /ONLY AN ATOMIC 

PHYSICIST WOULD 
REALIZE ITS WORTH' 




IT WAS' LATE AFTERNOON WHEN WE 
SLID IN OVER THE PYRAMIDS AND 
SAT DOWN IN MEXICO CITY, A MILE 
r AND A HALF ABOVE SEA LEVEL? 
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I'M NOT KICKING, PETE, 
BUT THIS IS AN AWFUL 
BIG CITY TO FIND ONE 
MAN IN___EVEN A 

FAT MAN! mm® 
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WHAT'S COOKING, 
SUGAR? YOU'RE 
SHAKING! 



DOWN THERE! L.I THINK THAT'S 
THE MAN, PETE' HE JUST CAME OUT 
THE SIDE DOOR OF THE HOTEL' 




LET'S GO! IF HE LOOKS AROUND, 
HANG ONTO ME AND ACT LIKE 
WE'RE SWEETIES STROLLING SO 
HE WON'T GET SUSPICIOUS! DOES 
HE KNOW YOU? 





YOU CLEAR OUT! YOU'VE DONE YOUR 
JOB, AUDREY! FROM HERE ON IN, 
IT'S MINE! MEET ME AT THE 
REFORM A LATER! 
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It was nice, but i had a job 
to do first! i took a rain check 
on another kiss and tried the 

. GATE-.- 



UH-OH! WHEN THEY DON'T LOCK 
GATES , IT'S EITHER STUPIDITY OR 
A TRAP.., AND THAT FAT GUY 
ISN'T STUPID! 





# KNEW IT WAS A TRAP... AND KNOWING 
MADE EVERY SENSE DOUBLY ALERT! i 
HEARD TH$ FAINT RUSTLE OF CLOTH IN 
TIME TO DODGE... 





ff HIS WAS 
NO TIME 
TO BE 
DAINTY! I 
SLUGGED MY 
ATTACKER 
WITH 
EVERY- 
THING I 
HAD, AND 

FAST! 
ONE YELP 

OR ONE 
SHOT AND 

WE'D HAVE 
TOO MUCH 

COMPANY? 
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J STUMBLED TO THE FRENCH WINDOWS WltH MY MOUTH OPEN 
AND COLD SWEAT TICKLING MY NOSE! 





SO WHAT COULD I DO? I GAVE HER THE 
GUN I/D TAKEN FROM THE GUARD AND WE 
STARTED PROWLING! 




LOOKED 

DOWN 

ON THE 

CONFERENCE 

AND WISHED 

I HAD A 

tommy-gun! 

I THINK 

MAYBE 
I'D HAVE 
USED IT, 

COLDLY 
AND WITH- 

OUJ A' * 

qualm! 




I'LL HAVE TO 
CONTACT MY 
GOVERNMENT, 
MAX* 




THEY'RE BREAKING 
UP! I'VE GOT TO 
STOP THEM SOME- 
HOW' WE MAY 
NEVER GET THE 
CHANCE AGAIN! 



BUT YOU CAN'T DO 
ANYTHING ALONE 
AGAINST ALL THOSE 
MURDERERS! YOU 
CAN GET HELP AND 
NAB THEM ALL 
TOMORROW! 
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ELL, THAT ENDED ANY HOPE OF FIGURING OUT A TRICK J 




i'LL GIVE 'EM ONE THING. .THEY TRIED! 

AUDREY CUT DOWN ON THEM LIKE AN EXPERT! I WAIT UNTIL THEIR 

iGUNS ARE EMPTY 







IY SURPRISE MOVE CAUGHT THEM FLAT-FOOTED.., AND I 

MEAN FLAT-FOOTEDf 
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TThey were caught off -balance by my attack AND I 

DIDN'T GIVE THEM TIME TO RECOVER' 







Then suddenly it was all over, 
and our side had won! 



Che next day, in the Mexican secret 
service office, we wound up the 
last threads' 




YOU DID A FINE V THERE ' S 0NE TH!NG 
JOB FOR BOTH OUR \ YOU CAN NOTIFY 
COUNTRIES! IF J MY CHIEF THAT I'LL 

THERE IS ANY- «/ NEED A FEW DAYS 
THING WE CAN H TO REST AND RE- 
DO FOR YOU.* A CUPERATE BEFORE 

I GO BACK! 
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WAS INSPECTOR 
DENVER'S BIRTHDAY AND 

THE BOYS IN THE DEPART- 
MENT HAD GONE TO A LOT 

OF TROUBLE TO FIND BIRTH- 
DAY PRESENTS HE COULD 
REALLY USE! BUT SOMEBODY 
ELSE HAD GONE TO A LOT 
OF TROUBLE, TOO.- -THE 
SOMEBODY WHO SENT MARTY 

DENVER OF HOMICIDE' A 
NICE, NEW, RIBBON -WRAPPED 

jlRTHDAY 
CORPSE/ 






GRRRAWK! A CORPSE! 
SOME DIRTY, LOW- 
DOWN . . . ! fa 
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DON T TOUCH ANYTHING! I WANT 
PHOTOS AND A PRINT-CHECK BE- 
FORE THAT BODY IS MOVED! 8EN, 
TRACE THIS TRUNK AS FAR AS 

Y0U CAN! ^Hs^iiiiS^ 
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WALF AN HOUR LATER. .. 
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...IDENTIFIED AS AL BILLEN, 
GARAGE MECHANIC, 3210 WAVELY, 
SHOT IN HEAD WITH .38, NO 
PRINTS, NO OBVIOUS_£LUES. 
NO POLICE 
RECORD! 



THE TRUNK WAS LEFT AT 

>THE EXPRESS OFFICE " 

SOMETIME LAST NIGHT, BY 

PERSONS UNKNOWN! WHICH 

GIVES JiS EXACTLY 

NOTHING! 
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EEEEOW! THAT PHONE 
TIP WE GOT WAS 
STRAIGHT! WOW, WHAT 
A STORY! GET PICTURES, 



w/u>,'H 



PETE 



WAIT A MINUTE! 
WAIT A MINUTE! 

WHO LET YOU 
REPORTERS IN 
HERE? CLEAR 
OUT BEFORE 

I...! 
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HOLD IT, CASSIDY! IF 
THE BOYS GOT A TIP 
ON THIS, LET THEM 
GET THEIR STORY! 
YOU WANT US TO * 

POSE BY THE BODY? 
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YIIIKE! NOW 
TVE SEEN 
EVERYTHING! 
SOMEBODY 
PINCH ME! I. 
THINK I'M 
DREAMING! 
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_._AND THAT'S ALL WE Y H0LD IT > 
KNOW SO FAR, BOYS! WE'LL \ INSPECTOR! 
KEEP YOU POSTED ON / CAN YOU 

EVERY STEP OF THE CASE!y£ TURN A 

. **m[ PTTLE 

SVTHIS WAY! J 
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INSPECTOR, THIS HAS V THERE IS, SAM! 
BEEN SWLLL OF YOU! \ DON'T TURN IN 
IF THERE'S ANYTHING THIS STORY UN- 
WE CAN DO FOR YOU J TlL I GIVE YOU 
RtTURN.\ J b«\ PERMISSION! 





WHAAT? NOW, "Y I'M ASKING YOU TO 



WAIT! THIS IS 
HOT NEWS! 
YOU CANT 
'ASK US...! 




HELP WE CATCH A 
KILLER! GIVE ME 
EIGHT HOURS OF 

SILENCE AND AFTER 
THAT YQO CAN PRINT 
ANYTHING YDU WANT 

TOi 




LOOK! FOR SOME REASON THE KILLER 
WANTS PUBLICITY! THAT'S WHY HE 
PULLED THIS GAG AND THEN PHONED 
THE PAPERS! WITHOUT 
IT HE MAY BE STAMPEDED 
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WHEN A KILLER SEEKS V A RACKET 
PUBLICITY, IT'S USUALLY V DEAL, EH? 
TO SCARE OTHERS WITH PAY UP OR 
THE THREAT OF DEATH'/GET THE SAME 
THIS WAS NO PRIVATE Y AS BILLEN 
GRUDGE KILLING! f*T GOT' I THINK 

RIGHT, 
MARTY.. AS USUAL! 
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HE CAME HOME LAST NIGHT ALL 
UPSET! HE WOULDN'T SAY WHAT 
WAS WRONG BUT HE SEEMED 
TERRIBLY WORRIED! 




dollars to doughnuts ^M tiMMiMm m 

THIS IS WHAT OUR FRIEND WW fe> 
WAS HUNTING FOR' IT / : ' jSSHl 

WAS TUCKED UP HERE J&I 1^-1 
AND THE BULB 
UNSCREWED' J /__8\ I 

J, 



A CAR KEY! 
NOW WHAT'S 
SO IMPOR- 
TANT ABOUT 
_ ; _ — THAT? 



MAYBE WE'LL FIND OUT.. MOTOR 
VEHICLE? GET ME THE DOPE ON 
A GENERAL MOTORS KEY, NUMBER 
8680, AND HUSTLE 
IT UP! 
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"Ten minutes later.;. 



YUH GOT SOMETHING, Tl THINK I GOT 
MARTY! t CAN TELL J THE WHOLE 
BY YOUR FACE! *** ANSWER .CASSIDY? 

WE'LL FIND OUT FOR 
SURE AT THE ELITE 

GARAGE! YOU'LL BE SAFE 
NOW, MRS. HALL! 
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NO! I THINK BILLEN RECOGNIZED THE 

CAR AT THE ELITE GARAGE YESTER- 
DAY! HE'D PROBABLY WORKED 
ON IT BEFORE AND 
KNEW IT WAS 

STOLEN! *T~~ SURE! SO HE 

SNATCHED THE KEY 
WHILE HE TRIED TO 
FIGURE OUT WHAT 
TO DO ABOUT IT! 




THERE'S BEEN AN EPIDEMICS THEN YOU 
OF CAR-STEALING LATELY! J BETTER 
MAYBE WE'VE STUMBLED -/ KEEP TOUR 
ON THE HEADQUARTERS f> GUN HANDY, 
FOR A HOT CAR MOB! / MARTY! 
p^^v^-— , r^frunciF BABIES 

PLAY FOR 
KEEPS! 
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Y-YOU STARTLED 
ME! YOU GOT NO 
BUSINESS SNEAK- 
ING UP BEHIND A 
GUY WHEN HE'S 
WORKING? I'LL G- 
GET THE BOSS! 





IT FITS' THEN THIS IS THE STOLEN 

SEDAN, MARTY! 

YEAH' ONLY THE CAR 
THAT WAS STOLEN WAS A 
CONVERTIBLE! THEY SWITCHED 
BODIES SO IT WOULDN'T BE 

IDENTIFIED SO FAST! 





AL BILLEN DROPPED IN AT 
HEADQUARTERS TO TELL US 
YOU'RE REBUILDING STOLEN 
CARS DOWN HERE! HE GAVE 
US THE KEY TO THIS BUICK' 
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I'M CURIOUS ABOUTlWHAT'S 
BEHIND THESE DOORS! AS I 
REMEMBER IT, YOUR GARAGE 
BACKS UP TO AN OLD WARE- 
HOUSE ON THIS SIDE! 
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WE CAN'T BUST 'EM, J SO AL BILLEN OIS- 
MARTY! THEY'RE J COVERED HE WAS 
DOUBLE -THICK _g£. WORKING ON STOLEN 
AND BARRED! J?r CARS AND MADE A 

FUSS! YOU HAD TO KILL 
HIM, BUT YOU COULDN'T 




SMART COPPER! I READ A80UT YOUR 
BIRTHDAY SO I SENT HIM TO YOU! 

THAT WAS SO NONE 




OF THE OTHER 
BOYS WOULD 

GET IDEAS! 



M- MARTY! LOOK! 
THEY GOT EXHAUSTS 
CONNECTED THROUGH 
THOSE HOLES! THEY'RE 
POURING CARBON MON- 
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FEW MINUTES LATER.., 



GREAT WORK, BOYS! A If SURE* THAT'S WHY 
COUPLE OF FANE'S v^HE WANTED PUBLIC- 
BOYS ARE TALKING 
THEIR HEADS OFF! 
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IN THE NIGHT SHOW CLIMAX, ELINA, 
WONDER OF THE HIGH ROPES, DOES 
•HER SENSATIONAL ONE HUNDRED 
SOMERSAULTS! 




While in the center ring the bareback 
riders, bea and lee doren wind up their 
act to thunderous applause! 




CiNCT NEARBY, WALDO, THE STRONG MAN, 
FINISHES HIS LAST SHOW! 
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WALF AN HOUR LATER... 




POLICE CAME, LOOKED AROUND AND SUMMONED 
DETECTIVE ALAN SYKES! 



THREE 45 SLUGS, ALL WITHIN 
A FOUR INCH CIRCLE, ALAN! 
SOMEBODY WAS A CRACK SHOT 
WITH A 45 AUTOMATIC! 



A MAN'S WEAPON, 

USUALLY! BUT YOU 

SAY THESE THREE 

ARE THE CHIEF 

SUSPECTS? 
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THESE THREE QUARRELED WITH 
WALDO, HATED HIM, THREATENED 
HIM! TWO BAREBACK RIDERS AND 
ELINAJHE FAMOUS AERIALISTf 
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I "Detective sykes ignored the suspects for a moment 

I WHILE HE QUESTIONED T HOSE WHO HEARD THE FATAL SHOTS! 



AND YOU ALL AGREE THE 
SHOTS CAME CLOSE TOGETHER 

BANG-BANG- BANG! JUST 

LIKE THAT? YOU'RE POSITIVE? 



ABSOLUTELY! SO CLOSE \ 
THEY SOUNDED LIKE 
ONE, ALMOST! 






THEN, I'M AFRAID I'LL HAVE TO 
ARREST ELINA, HERE, FOR THE 
MURDER OF WALDO! THE 
E4/?-WITNESSES CONVICT 
YOU, MY DEAR' 
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ifwAT DID DETECTIVE SYKES MEAN? WHAT CLUE IN THE 
FOREGOING PICT-O-CRIME POINTS DIRECTLY TO ELINA AS 

THE MURDERESS? 
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"WfANT a story/ huh?" said Fenley as he 
" flopped into his chair and leaned heavily 
on the desk! "Okay, I'll give you one! Better 
get set! This '11 knock your props out!" 

Dick Allen, reporter for The Gazette, slid into i 
a chair, pushed his hat back, and hung a leg over 
the chair arm as the Chief of Detectives fidgeted 
for a minute and then began! 

"Remember Lucky Gordon V 9 

■ 

' 'The racketeer? Sure! I covered tne fire he 
burned in, over a year ago! Saved the State a 
lot of dough by blowin' himself up!" 

"That's what I thought," nodded Fenley! 
"Hold your hat while I tell you what really hap- 
pened!" 

i 

• * • 

■ ■ i 

Lucky Gordon raced down a sordid street to- 
ward the shabby warehouse that was the hide- 
out of his gang! The cops were closing in! It 
looked lik§ curtains for Lucky! „ ^ 

"What's up?" asked Benny Stark, alarmed 
asjbucky dived inside and slammed the door be- 
hind him! • 

"It's the rotten, coppers," he snarled, looking 
around wildly like a hunted animal! "But they 
won't get me! I'm too smart!" 

Quickly, he scanned the»pile of TNT ! Ilis cig- 
arette lighter flared as he threw it in that direc- 
tion! "Thanks - for dyin' for me, pal," he yelled 
and leaped through a small back window! 

. There was a scream of terror and a deafening 
explosion.! Lucky Gordon watched the warehouse' 
burn from the nearby alley where he was'hiding! 
He heard a fireman say to the Police Chief, "The 
body's charred almost beyond recognition but it's 
him, all- right!" ' - 

Cm 

And the Chief answered, "That gets rid of 
Lucky Gordon! No loss, either!" 

Lucky grinned horribly to himself! Now that 
he was "dead," he' was free! Nobody cared for 
Benny! No one would even miss him!/ 

Later that night, Lucky knocked on a dingy 
door in the heart of the slum section! A withered, 
shifty-eyed man opened it I 




"You Doc Shuler?" Lucky inquired! Then, at 
he entered the grim office, "I know your repu* 
tation, doc! Fix my face and I'll give you tea 
grand! Two now and* eight when it's over— when 
I know you've kept your trap shut!" 

The plastic surgery took two weeks! Through 
holes in the bandages, Lucky read about his own 
funeral ! Curious crowds had attended to witness 
the end of a public enemy! His name made the 
headlines for four days! "Too bad," he thought, 
"that I couldn't be there myself! Didn't know 
I was such an important guyl" 

When the bandages were removed, Lucky look* 
ed at his image in the mirror with miied horror 
and satisfaction! It was the ugliest face he had 
ever seen! The skin was scarred and shiny, the 
nose flat, the mouth drawn, and the eyes bulged' 
like the two great orbs of a demon ! But he was ■ 
sure he would never be recognized! x 

"No one will know you now," assured Doctor 

Shuler! "Give me the eight thousand and you. 

can be on your way ! " 

• * 
Lucky drew his new mouth into a loathesome 

grin! "Think I'm nuts? Maybe you're wise! I 

don't take chances!" 

The barrel of his revolver belched ! There was 
no sound because it had a silencer! Lucky ran 
out tfte back door and down the alley, to begin his 
new life ! He was dead and buried, so far as any- 
one knew, and he had covered all his tracks! Now 
he was nobody! 

"Nobody," thought Lucky, with a . smile. 
"That's good ! From now on, I'm NOBODY!" 



ANSWER 

The recoil of a .45 automatic is terrific • • . 
enough to throw the gun up vertically after 
each shot when held by a normal person! Only 
someone strong enough to hold the gun level 
against that recoil could fire three fast shots 
and put all three bullets into a small space! 
Bareback riders develop strong legs but not 
strong arms! Only Elina, developed by years 
of swinging from her right arm, had the 
strength to hold and fire the gun as it was 
fired! 
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The crimes that had been committed by Lucky 's 
gang were over ! Without their leader, the crooks 
had lost Courage! Members of the police depart- 
ment and detective squads took vacations and they 
all blessed the day when Lucky Gordon had ended 
the siege of plunder and murder by taking his 
own life! 

But, soon, a new scourge- hit the city ! Crime 
was rampant and worse than before! The new 
headquarters were in a back room of The Blue 
Moon Bar and Grill! And the King of Crime 
was NOBODY! He had called together all the 
dependable recruits from the underworld! He 
wore a top hat, opera cape, white gloves, and 
carried a cane ! 

"I'm taking over," he told them! "I'm taking 
Lucky Gordon's place! I'm smarter and tougher. 
than,he was! Anybody refuse to go along?" 

. - He pulled a dagger from his cane and threat- 
ened to run it through the first man who protest- 
ed and none did! 

■ 

"Who — who are you?" ventured one! 

■ 

"I'm NOBODY!" answered the scar-faced 
ruler ! " If anybody ever asks you, I 'm NOBODY 1 
Remember that!" ■ 

j Every officer and man of the^law was on con- 
stant duty after that! They never knew where 
the next blow would strike! The biggest jewel 
carters were robbed so cunningly that the police 
&larms never sounded! Warehouses, filled with 
precious imports, were ransacked! Banks were 
broken into and those who tried to protect their 
property were shot? down ! - j 

On a few occasions, criminals were cornered by 
the police ! One was taken to headquarters for 
questioning! . ' ■ 

'Who runs the racket?" they asked him! 



"NOBODY!" -was the answer! "Look I'm 
tellin' ya the truth ! It's NOBODY !" 

Another time, a man was caught in the act! 
" Who's the head man?" the patrolman queried! 

"I dunno! Says he's NOBODY! His voice 
sounds kinda familiar! Sounds like— " A bullet 
rang out from behind a building! The man in 
question fell and died! 

■ 

'The whole force was in a frenzy until a young 
detective, Bill Ormsby, hit on a lead that The 
Blue Moon -was headquarters for the ring! He 
got a job as waiter in the place and bided his 
time, working there patiently for three months to 



try to establish faith with the criminal crew! 
Finally he was taken into their confidence ! 

Considered & trustee, at last, he was told to 
deliver a tray of drinks to the back room ! He met - 
the gang and observed their leader— an ogre with 
erased features who wore a top hat and cape! 
When he returned for the glasses, he made a 
point of segregating one and, after closing time, 
took NOBODY'S glass, wrapped in a towel, and 
hurried with it to the fingerprint bureau ! 

It didn't take long, after that, for the trap to 
close- on this monster who had engineered thefts 
and gambling syndicates and blackmail and death. 
The only thing that completely shocked everyone 
in the departments of justice were the finger- 
prints! They were positively identified as those 
of Lucky Gordon! They had pieced the story to- 
gether — checked on Benny Stark's sudden disap- 
pearance, on Doctor Shuler's murder, and had 
wrung the rest of the story from a gangster who 
had seen it happen but had been afraid to squeal! 
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Dick Allen was leaning forward in his chair 
and staring at Fenley, unbelieving! "Are you 
telling me," he questioned, when the Chief had 
stopped talking, "that Lucky is alive? The whole 
thing sounds fantastic I " ' 

"Fingerprints don't lie!" Fenley assured him! 
Just then, the telephone rang and Fenley grab- 
bed it up and answered! 

• "Fenley speaking! What happened?" 

TFIe paused to listen as a voice came bver the 
line! His face curled in a peculiar, pathetic smile! 

"Good! I'm glad it's settled," he said through 
the transmitter! T*hen he turned to Dick Allen! 

"Lucky Gordon's just admitted the whole story _ 
I've told you! Fact is, he's sighed a written con- 
fession! The other reporters are in on it now 
but, if you hurry, you'll have a scoop!" 

Dick dashed from the Chief of Detectives' of- 
fice to his own Gazette newsroom! It wasn't many 
minutes before an EXTRA was on the streets, car- . 
rying his story and this headline: GANGSTER 
RETURNS FROM THE DEAD! 



Dick stood amid the crowd and listened to a 
newsboy shouting, "Wuxtra! Read all about it! 
Man believed burned to death in fire returns!" . 



it 



He'll burn now," thought the reporter to 
himself! "He'll burn in the electric chair for 
his crimes! Only, this time, Lucky Gordon won't 
be so lucky!" 
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PUNISHED 



PHIL RONEY'S JOB TO ARREST CRIMINALS AND SEE 
FOR THEIR CRIMES! BUT MAYBE PHIL RONEY'S HEART WAS TOO BIG FOR , w „„.-.^, m; 
OR MAYBE HE HAD A BLIND SPOT WHEN IT CAME TO YOUNG JOHNNY MANELL! IN f HE PAY- 
OFF, IT WAS THE INBORN DECENCY OF AKlD FROM THE GUTT*R Against 
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It was the night Of august 9 th 
that patrolman phil roney, walking 
his lonely beat, ran into trouble! 



Qj THE SOUND OF THE WHISTLE A 

CAR ROARED AWAY FROM THE WVLDER 

BROTHERS WAREHOUSE! 




HE CAR GOT AWAY, BUT PHIL USED HIS 
OLD COLLEGE FOOTBALL TACTICS TO 
NAIL THE LOOKOUT WHO HAD GIVEN 
THE WHISTLED WARNING! 
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6000 WORK. PATROL- 
MAN RONEY! THEY 

WERE JIMMYING A., 
BACK WINDOW, ALL 
SET TO ROB THE 

WAREHOUSE! 



I'M SORRY 
THEY GOT 
AWAY, LIEU- 
TENANT! IF 

I'D SHOT 

STRAIGHTER! 
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AND I'M SORRY TO NAB >0U IN THIS, 
JOHNNY! I'D HOPED YOU'D TAKE 
MY ADVICE AND STAY OUT OF 
TROUBLE! 
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In COURT, PHIL RONEY CONTINUED A THANKLESS 
CAMPAIGN HE HAD PUSHED FOR A LONG TIME! 



GIVE JOHNNY ANOTHER 
CHANCE, YOUR HONOR! I'M 
SURE THE BOY HAS GOOD 
STUFF IN HIM! PAROLE 
HIM TOME AND I'LL 
HELP HIM, SIR! 



YOU'VE DONE A GOOD 
JOB ON A TOUGH BEAT, 
PATROLMAN RONEY! IF 

YOU CAN HELP THE 
DEFENDANT, HE'S YOURS! 
PAROLE GRANTED! 
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I MEAN IT, JOHNNY! -YOU'R? NOT 
DUMB OR VICIOUS! YOU'RE JUST 
TWISTED IN YOUR LOYALTIES! 
TRY JT.MY WAY, JUST ONCE! 
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HIL GOT JOHNNY A NICE f ROOM AND TOOK HIM * 
TO THE POLICE ATHLETIC LEAGUE! 



^3 7 OKAY, FLATTY! YOU GOT 
ME OFF THE HOOK FOR A 
TOUGH RAP! THAT BUYS 

®^&SXO0 THE RIGHT TO PREACH 

I Jp^ 



YOU'VE GOT BUILD OF ^TAAAA, SISSY STUFF' 
A BOXER, JOHNNY! WHY \ GIMME A PAIR OF BRASS 
NOT PUT ON THE GLOVES J KNUCKLES AND I'LL 

ROUND? «r TAKE THOSE BABIES, 

ONE AT A TIME OR ALL 

\lllWS®i^r IN A BUNCH 
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HEY, NOW! 
WHAT'S THE 
BIG IDEA, 
COPPER ? 




LOOK, IS THIS A TRAP? SO I X /'THIS IS NO TRICK! YOU'RE OLD \ 

BEAT YOUR DUMB HEAD OFF K|f ENOUGH TO LEARN THAT BRASS 
AND TAKE A RAP 
LATING PAROLE 
FALL FOR TRICKS 



AP FOR VIO- / L KNUCKLES DONT MAKE YOU A 
:' I DON'T rfrf U SOME KIND OF KING- PIN! Tm: 

ZKS dLf ■ ■ w m mm?:. <r . 
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YOU'LL CHANGE T GO AhEAO^OhNNY! . 
YOUR SONG WHEN J SHOW ME HOW 
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BRASS KNUCKLES 
MAKE YOU THE 
BIG SHOT? 
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BUT I'LL STILL TAKE SPORTS- 
MANSHIP AND DECENCY-.. 
AND A BIT OF SCIENCE! 
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OKAY, SO YOU BEAT 
MY HEAD OFF! BUT 
IF 1 HAD A ROD. J 



DON'T BE A CHUMP, 
STUPID! PHIL HOLDS THE 
EXPERT MARKSMAN 
MEDAL FOR THE DEPART- 
MENT! YOU BETTER 

START LISTENING TO 
HIM! 
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Phil got johnny a job with the very warehouse he 
had conspired to rob! it took some talking... and 

a lot of faith! 



It DIDN'T TAKE LONG FOR JOHNNY TO DRIFT BACK TO 

. HIS OLD HAUNTS? 




YOU'RE ON.JOHNNY! AND I'LL 
ACCEPT YOUR 50-50 SPLIT, 
THOUGH I DON'T USUALLY 
PLAY BALL THAT WAY? TO- 
NIGHT AT MIDNIGHT! 




GIVE HIM A ' 
CHANCE.CAPTAIN? 
JOHNNY ISN'T 
REALLY BAD! HE 
JUST NEVER HAD 
THE CHANCE TO 
LEARN DECENCY 
AND HONESTY! 








IT'S YOUR FUNERAL, T YES, SIR! 
RONEY! YOU KNOW, IF J I'LL TAKE 
JOHNNY GETS INTO \ THAT 

ANY TROUBLE , YOU'LL I CHANCE, 
BE TO BLAME AND 
YOU'LL TAKE THE 
BLAME! 
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IND ONLY A FEW HOURS LATER... 



SEE , LEW ? WHAT DID I ▼ OKAY, OKAY ! SO YOU'RE 
TELL YOU? THE DUMP'S ) A GENIUS! NOW SHUT UP 
WIDE OPEN AND JUST \ AND GET THE- STUFF 
ACHING TO BE CLEANED! / LOADED! I AIN'T GOT 

ALL NIGHT HERE! 
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THAT'S FAR ENOUGH, 
JOHNNY! I'M SORRY, 
BUT YOU'VE HAD ALL 
THE CHANCE YOU'RE 
ENTITLED TO! 



I HEARD BAD REPORTS 
|ON YOU.JOHNNY, SO I 
DECIDED TO STAY ON 

I AFTER ALL! PM 
iREALLY SORRY! 



NOT HALF AS 
SORRY AS 

YOU'RE GOING 
TO BE! 
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YOU AIN'T KIDDIN', 
JOHNNY BOY! 



LEW__. 

DOCKER 






SO HE RECOGNIZED ME! 
THAT MAKES IT JUST 
TOO BAD... BUT IT 

AIN'T HARD TO FIX? 



LEW, YOU AREN'T 
GONNA KNOCK 
HIM OFF, JUST 
LIKE THAT? 
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LOOK,SO HE'S A DOPEY 
FLATFOOT,LEW! BUT HE 
: DID GIVE ME SOME BREAKS! 
JUST LEAV£ HIM BE! 



WWW/OKAY, JOHNNY! GET 
THE TRUCK LOADED FAST 
BEFORE HE WAKES UP 

AND WE'LL SEE! 



FEW MINUTES LATER,.. 



THAT'S ALL 
IT'LL HOLD! 
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LEW, HE'S 

WAKIN' UP! 
LET'S GO! 
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OPEN ONE OF THOSE BOXES AND Y GO AHEAD, JOHNNY! I'M 
SNATCH ME A BLANKET, KID? J WASHED UP AS A COP, ANY- 

THERE'S NO-THIN 1 LIKE A GOOD W HOW, FOR DARING TO THINK 
BLANKET TO MUFFLE A SHOT* J\ YOU HAD A FUTURE! 



BLANKET C<\ 
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COPPER. -COPPER! COULDN'T 
...Let THAT... RAT... 
KNOCK YOU..OFF! I'M.. 
SOFT..SAP! I'LL ..TAKE 
MY MEDICINE? 




HIL RONEY'S WHISTLE BROUGHT HELP IN A HURRY? 




ThCN I OWE YOU AN 
APOLOGY, SON! IF THERE'S 
ANYTHING WE CAN DO 
FOR YOU... 
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Bar your poors/ 
bring down vour 
rifle or shotgun/ 
sit near your 
telephone and 
listen for the 
sound of a steal- 
TH y FOOTSTEP OUT- 
SIDE/ HEAR THE 
SCREAMING SIRENS 
AS DAN LEARY ANP 
HIS FELLOW STATE 
TROOPERS FLASH 
INTO ACTION, BECAUSE 

"A At AP-006 

Kium 

IS LOOSE/ 





Occasionally captain /wears likes 
to ripe out on patrol with one 
of his troopers— *———« 

it's a signal, 




YOU KNOW, SI R, ACCORPING TO 
SECTION 9, RULE 14 <5F THE STATE 
POLICE COPE, A 

PATROLMAN IS J AS LONG AS 

ENTITLED TO FIVE / HE STAYS 
MINUTES RELIEF / WITHIN THE 
AT INTERVALS/ ^A ' SOUND OF > 

HIS RADIO/ 




CAPTAIN, MEET 
THE CRAILS— 

BILL, SALLY 
AND LITTLE 

SANDRA/ 




HOWDY, DAN, 
CAPTAIN /SALLY, 
MAKE THAT A 
DOUBLE ORDER/ 
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F $ALLV&THECH4MPIOM «* NOW, LET'S 
POU6HNUT-MAKER OF THE ) HAVE MORE 
COUNTY, CAPTAIN/THAT/SIGNALS LIKE 
SIGNAL /MEANT SHE VTHAT ON OUR 



HAP A FRESH BATCH 
TO BE SAMPLED/ 



BOARDS, DAN/M/WW 
JUST SMELL THOSE 
BEAUTIES? 



3&S 



Wj 



to tf!S 



"^1 



n 






:' *■ 



*<^ 



WONPERFUL ATHEY KNOW ME 
PEOPLE, PAN.'I yANP TRUST ME, 
SEE WHY VOU -SCAPTAIN/I 
TAKE YOUR JOB JCOULD NEVER 
SERIOUSLY/ / LET THEM 

DOWN/ 



WhILE,JO MILES AWAY AT STATE'S PRISON, A 
5MALL PEL1VERYTRUCK IS ABOUT TO PRIVE OUT 
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I»IFER 
JAKE 
CORWIN, 
A TRUSTY 
IS PUT-. 
TING IN 
HIS DAILY 
STINT AT 
CLEANING 
UP THE 
PRISON 
YARD.' 




Without y via getting 
warming-.- l outa here.' 









It was over in a pozen 
seconds/ the -toll—two 
„ peap anp one pying... 

and a map-pog killer 
on the loose/ 
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$TATE POLIGE HEADQUARTERS GOT THE NEWS JUST 
AFTER PAN HAP PROPPEP CAPT. -WEARS- AT HIS OFFICE! 



ATTEA/T/OM ALL \ A FULL-NET ROAP 8LOCK,NORTH 
CARS ! S'&JAL £/ ANP EAST/ CONCENTRATE EXTRA 
AU CARS' AlSRT.'X CARS ON HIGHWAYS f 16 A*4P 

COUNTY ROAPS 




REPEAT.. A.A.P. 
ANDT.N.C./ 



J* 



w»*> ^ 



< ummm 



iehv 



./,- . .- 






V 



THAT MEANS ARMED ANP *s*S8a Jt WAS 
DANGEROUS,. .TAKE NO CHANCES/ 1 EARLY 
IT'S NOT MYSELF I'M THINKING 1 EVENING 

OF BUT THE FOLKS TmnaSH WHEN 
IN MY AREA/ -r~ — -^lETSil TROOPER 

HARRIMAN, 

mom PATROL 
AREA AP- 
JOINING 
DAN'S, 
FOUND 
THE ABAN- 
DON EP ' 
TRUCK/ 
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r THE FUGITIVE IS 
BELIEVEP TO 6E 
IN YOUR AREA, 
LEARY/ TROOPER 
CONWAY GOES ON 
DUTY IN THIRTY 
MINUTES ANP 
WILL HANDLE/ 



r WANT TO STAY 
OH TONIGHT/ THIS 
IS AAY AREA AND 

MY PEOPLE/ LET 
ME KEEP ON , 
TONIGHT/ 1 DON'T 
NEED ANY SLEEP/ 



ALL NIGHT, DAN LEARY PATROLLED 
ANP SEARCHED, WITHOUT RESULT/ 



^HE'S HERE SOMEWHERE/ MY AREA ' 
IS FULL OF SWAMPS AND WOOD- 
LANPS THAT WOULP MAKE 

m. WONDERFUL HIDEOUTS/ 



y 






&VV.W.S 







Qa 



mu 



m 



raaffl 



lUlUl] 



v*i 



(FUmA 



, ■■' 




With the next dawn both dan 
leary anp the fugitive were 
near exhaustion, but one could 
quit and the other couldn't/ 



GOT...TO REST/ 
THAT HOUSE.., 
HIDING PLACE/ 




SANDY, HONEy,.. IT'S TIME TO FEED 
YOUR CHICKENS/ TELL MOTHER TO 
GIVE YOU A PAN OF WARM WATER.' 
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Then, without warning.,. 
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KEEP QUIET/ \ NO/ DON Y HURT 
ONE YIP OUTA SANDRA.' FOR 
YOU AND THE / THE LOVE OF 
KID GETS, IT/ A. HEAVEN/ 
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OKAyS/STER.'COOKYSALLy IT'LL BE 1J ' 
ME UP A FEED AND I ALL RIGHT/ HE- 
MAKE IT GOOD/ -/ HE'LL LEAVE US 
AND IF YOU TRY ) A LONE, ONCE HE5 
ANyTHING,,,.' J HAD A GOOD 

MEAL/ 
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WHILE; TWO MILES UP THE ROAP-. 




PAN, YOU'VE GOT TO 7 SORRY, CAP, 
GET SOME SLEEP/ /BUT MY RAPIO 
RGPORT IN FOR > IS OUT OF 
RELIEF AT ONCE/ \ ORDER/I'M 
THAT'S AN ORP-- 4 AFRAIP I CANT 
CLICK/ *JL HEAR YOU/ 
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'WHAT KIND OF A 
HEEL WOULP I BE 
TO QUIT NOW, WITH 
A KILLER RUNNING 
AROUNP AMONG 
My FRIENDS AND 
NEIGHBORS.? 
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HELLO/ DIP THE 
CRAILS FORGET TO 

TAKE,POtVNTWE 
SIGNAL THI$ MORN- 
ING OR-POF&THAT 
MEAN SALLY'S 
BAKING POUGH- 
NUTS AGAIN 

TOPAY? 



■-V:-:; 



,'*t*V. 



' 






ass? 



■■ - . 



SOME DOUGHNUTS AND COFFEE 
WOULD WAKE ME UP/SALLY 
ALWAyS KEEPS THE COFFEE 
POT ON THE BACK OF HER 
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, r THERE5 A COPPER V NO/NO/lT'6 CAN LEARY/HE... 
CO/MING/ WHAT PIP / HE ALWAYS STOPS. TO SEE IF 
VOU TWO PULL? IF/ I'VE BAKEP POUGHNUT&' 

. | THIS IS A TRICK, \P- PLEASE, I'LL GET RIP 
THE BRAT GETS IT„..'Jtesraa!S«- OF HIM! 
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OKAY, SALLY/ 1 TUH-SANPRA'S AT « 
JUST WONPEREP/ \ SCHOOL, AS USUAL.' 
WHERE'S SANPRA / HER 6US CAME 
THIS MORNING? /EARLY, PAN.' ANP~. 





THAT'S ALL RIGHT/I'LL PROP BY ANOTHER 
/ANP KEEP AN EYE OUT FOR THAT 

ESCAPEP 



GOOD GIRL.' YOU PLAYEP 
BALL RIGHT NICE, HONEY/ 
MAYBE I'LL GIVE YOU A 
BREAK AFTER ALL/ 



KILLER/ 




SALLY WAS TELLING MB 
SOMETHING.' SANPRA 
POESN'T GO TO SCHOOL , 
ANP BILL NEVE* OVERSLEPT! 
IN HIS LIFE/ THE KILLER 
MUST BE IN&IPE 
THREATENING THEM/ 





THATS GOT TO BE IT.' HE MUST BE HOLPING 
SANPRA AS A HOSTAGE/ IF HE SPOTS ME, ^p^^w.**™ 
HE'LL KILL HER.' AFTER ALL, HE'S ^——^-^ 
ALREAPY A KILLER — •'wsfc 

WITH NOTHING 
MORE TO LOSE/ 






POLICE COMICS 






I//VAAPE IT/ /MAYBE THE PRAYING 
I DIP ON THE WAY HELPEP ^ 




j/ „. i ,; , ni^ff l i ^ » WWP 




BLAST YOU/ 1 SAY ITS A TRICK/ 
SHEPS POM'T CATCH ON FIRE 
BY THEMSELVES/ 1 THINK I'LL 
PAY YOU OFF BEFORE I CUT 





POLICE COMICS 
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? VOU'LL NEVER 
TAKE ME... 



AGHHHH. 



THANKS FOR GIVING ME AN 
EXCUSE TO USE AW FISTS/ 




Within a short time... 



PAN, BOY, VOU PIP Y THANKS, 
A WONPERFUL CAPTAIN, 

JOB/ WE'LL FORGET/ BUT I'P 
THE WRECKEP < RATHER NOT 

RAPIO ANP EVERY- ) REPORT IN 
THING/ CO/WE ON J^, FOR A 
IN ANP ORAW 
SOME TIME OFF/ 




SALLYS BAKING A 
SPECIAL BATCH 

OF POUGHNUTS/ 
I'P LIKE TO STAY 
ANP GET 'EflA 
WHILE THEY'RE 
HOT/ PO YOU 
MINP? 



MINP*?AHEMM.' 
MATTER OF FACT, 
PAN, I THINK I'LL 
HANG AROUNP 
FOR A WHILE MY- 
SELF/ POUGHNUT5/ 
flAMM-MMMMf 
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U5TCN H£8£. it) SKAfltt YOUR V 
/ RACK v.* ONLY YOOtt£ SO SKlMNY NOU 
MIGHT OftY uP AHO SuOW Awvay 




' DW3N IT ! I'M SICK ANO TlRtO OF 

Beir*s a scAraecRow! CWAPLES 2 

ATLAS SAYS HC CAN Give f*)£ A 
REAL BODY. ALL RttMT! lU. GAM6LC 
A STAMP ANO GCT 




HIS 



BOOK 
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BOY! IT DIDN'T TAKE ATLAS LONG TO ^ 
DO THIS FOR ME ! WHAT MUSCLES! THAT 
BULLY WONT SHOVE ME AROUND A4AIN* 
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WHAT! YOU MERE AGAIN?\ 
HERE'S SOMETHING I OWE YOU ! 





\ 




I Can Make YOU a New Man, Too, 
in Only 15 Minutes a Day! 



If YOU, like Joe, have a body 
that others can "push around" — 
if you're ashamed to strip for sports 
or a swim — then give me just 15 
minutes a day! I'll PROVE you 
can have a body you'll be proud of, 
packed with red-blooded vitality! 
"Dynamic Tension." That's th$ . 
secret! That's how I changed my- 
self from a spindle-shanked, scrawny 
weakling to winner of the title, 
"World's Most Perfectly, Devel- 
oped Man." 

dynamic hnsion" 
©9*1 itl 

Using "Dynamic Tension 9 ' only 
15 minutes a day, in the privacy of 
your own room, you quickly begin 
to put on muscle, increase your 
chest measurements, broaden your 
back, fill out your arms and legs. 
Before you know it, this easy. 



NATURAL method will make you 
a finer specimen of REAL MAN- 
HOOD than you ever dreamed you 
could be! You'll be a New Man! 

mi IOOK 

Thousands of fellows have used 
my marvelous system. Read what 
they say — see how they looked 
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l CHARLES ATLAS, Dep,. 330 F 

before and after — in my book. I M5 Eatt 23rd St., N#w York 10, N.Y. 

"Everlasting Health and Strength." I want the proof that your system of •'Dynamic 
Send NOW for this book— FREE. 1 Tension" will help make a New Man of me- 
lt tells all about "Dynamic Ten- * ive me a healthy, husky body and big mi»cu- 
8ion>" shows you actual photos of !" d V re !? pm 1?S.l end /K yo ^w *< book ' 

men I've turned from pA — ^ ' Everlasting Health and Strength, 
lings into Atlas Cham- 



I 
I 

r 



pions. It tells how I 
can do the same for 
YOU. Don't put 
it off! Address me 
personally: Charles 
Atlas, Dept.330 F 
115 East 23rd St., 
NewYorklO.N.Y. 




( Please print or write plainly) 



Address 



City 



Zone No. 
(if any) 
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Americas Fast Growing Industry Offers You 



VETERANS 



5H** 



tdA»- 



COO* 01 / 
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Get this training 
under G.I. Bill 

AIM coupon; 



I TRAINED THESE MEN 
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Ctal Capam. Nta Mte 
"Soon aft^r fjni5hinjj 
the N. R. I- couiw, 
worktd for #ervirint 
shop. Now I am Chief 
Enriiwr of WCt'N. 
WNRN. WSPK. two-way FM 
Poller Radio In^ulUtiotu/'S.W. 
DINW1DD1E. Jacksonville, III. 

Oil' W Mttta I H l t Ti -1 

"When 1 1 nroltod, hail 

no idea it would b* *o 

m% lo learn. Have 

equipped my *hop out 

of apart time ear ninfi» 

I am clearing about $40 to SWJ a 

month. Pull credit lo N.R.I " — 

J. D. KNIGHT. Denton, Texan. 

Ill Wm 1 la tfirt T,«t 

"Before flnfotiiniE your 
course. 1 earned aa 
much a* $10 a week in 
:35gUH£ Radio scmeing, at 
"■>■ home in my spare 
lime. I reeommettd N.R.I, to ev- 
eryone who show* interest in Ra- 
dlorSJ.PKTRUPF.MianiLrla. 



QtfiFVntMTWwfilllf. 
"My Ant job waa op* 
erator with KDLR, 
obtained for me by 
jour Graduate Serv- 
ice !>*';■: I am now 
Chief Enfjn+er of Police 
Station WOOX." T. S, 
TON. Hamilton. Ohio. 



Ske»a>edaiiuiiTrienit«« 
"Have my own ahop. 
\ Am authorized serv- 
iceman for 5 large 
manufacturer* and do 
MTvicinjE for 7 dealer s. 
N* R J, haa enabled me to build ar 
enviable reputation In Tetevi 
«on. M P. MILLER* Maumee, C 



L x' l'.'.'-'x . 
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KftlGriiStiiOuL.UixUUr. 
"Am with Station 
WKUO a* transmitter 
operator. Have more 
than doubled salary 
*ince3tartin£ in Radio* 
Future look* bright* N. 
been constant help to 1 



{m% 



Radio 

NUR- 



Q* 1 



R- I. has 

**."— A. 

HEKK, New Cumberland. Pa. 

T«m •* UtMu *rh !*•» 
"I nperati* my own 
*hop and have over 
iOO customer*. My 
profit* averts about 
KM a month* Have 
had year* of Mi«evf ul experience 
and 1 still praise N.R.I. training." 
J. H. ANDERSON. Atlanta, Ga. 

ttfrtUlMCae«*ilhl#r« 
"Am proud of my di- 
ploma. I cannot *»y 
enough for the N.R.I, 
course. Regret 1 didn't 
take it year* ago when 
[QtcdtO «e your ad* Now I have 
a spare time *hop." FRANK S 
TlfrKKR # Hilum Village. Va. 
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1. EXTRA MONEY 
IN SPARE TIME 

Many students make $5, $10 a week extra fixing neighbors' Radios 
in spare time while learning. The day you enroll I start sending 
you SPECIAL BOOKLETS to show you how to do this. Tester 
you build with parts I send helps you service sets. All equipment 
is yours to keep- 

2. GOOD PAY JOB 

Your next step is a good job installing and servicing Radio-Televi- 
sion sets or becoming boss of your own Radio-Television sales 
and service shop or getting a good job in a Broadcasting Station. 
Today there are over 90,000,000 home and auto Radios. 3100 
Broadcasting Stations are on the air. Aviation and Police Radio, 
Micro-Wave Relay, Two-Way Radio are all expanding, making 
more and better opportunities for servicing and communication 
technicians and FCC licensed operators. 

3. BRIGHT FUTURE 

And think of the opportunities in Television! In 1950 over 
5,000,000 Television sets were sold. By 1954 authorities estimate 
25,000,000 Television sets will be in use. Over 100 Television Sta- 
tions arc now operating, with experts predicting 1,000. Now is the 
time to get in line for success and a bright future in America's 
fast-growing industry. Be a Radio-Television Technician. Mail 
coupon for Lesson and Book — FREE. 

I Will Train You at Home 

Read How You Practice Servicing or Communications 
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with Many Kits of Parts You Get! 



M 



m 

YOU IUILD thU modem Radio (above) an part 
of my Servicing Course. Build thl* complete, 
powerful Radio Receiver thai brings in local and 
distant nation* N, R. 1 , give* ynu ALL the Radio 
part* * . . speaker, tubev ehaw«» lran»(ormer, 
M»ehet-.. loop antenna. EYKRYTHINC you need. 
Yog u , e malerlal to get practical Radio eiperi- 
rnce. Make EXTRA money fiung neighbor Ra- 
dio* In *i-.irr time while training. 

YOU MEASURE current, voltage (AC. DC and RF1. 
rr*iManceand impedanreincirrgjl^wiih Kleetronic 
MultttL^ter f above nghn you Imitd a< part of my 
Servlrinfi or Communicalionc Course. 

YOU IUILD thi« Tran^miiter (right). A< 
part of myCommuoiratiori%CourM*. I SEND 
YOU part* to build thi* low-power broad- 
costing transmitter. You learn how to put a 
station "on the air/' perform procedure* de- 
manded of UroadcaM Station operator?* 
make many prariirjl tent*. 

YOU BUILD thb Wavemeicf (below) irymy Com 
munlcation« Course with part* 1 *end you. Uv it 
to determine frenurncy of operation aoi) make 
othrr te*l^on tran^milicr current** You conduct 
many interesting experiment*. 



'.■■SV- 



mm 



ZBF&Z 



W:~ fy-- 



?*> 



■xy): 



*;■:■:■:■;■ 

SwK* 






fratfft 



K«p your job while training at home. Hun- 
dreds Tve trained are successful RADIO* 
TELEVISION TECHNMCIAN&Most had 
no previous experience; many no more than 
grammar school education. Learn Radio- 
Television principles from illustrated les- 
son*. Oh PRACTICAL EXPERIENCE— 
build valuable Electronic Multitester for 
conductins tests; also practice servicing Ra- 
dios or operating Transmitters— experiment 
with circuits common to Radio and Televis- 
ion. At left is just part of the equipment my 
students build with many kits of par'* I fur- 
nish. All equipment is yours to keep. Many 
students make $5. $10 a week extra 6xing 
neighbors' Radios in spare time. 



Mill Coupon For 2 Books FREE 

Act Now! Send for my FREE DOUBLE 
OFFER- Coupon entitles you to actual les- 
son on Servicing; shows how you learn Ra- 
dio-Television at home. You'll also receive 
my 64-pagc book, "How to Be a Success in 
Radio-Television." You'll read what my 
graduates are doing, earning; see photos of 
equipment you practice with at home. Send 
coupon in envelope or paste on postal. 
J. E. SMITH, Pres., 
DcpL.lEK .National 
Jiadio Institute. Wash- 
ington 9, D, C. , . . 
Our 33th year. 
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Good fir Both -W&Ei 



Mr. J. E. SMITH, Presidtnt, Dcpt. 1EK 

National Radio Institute, Washington 9, D. C. 

Mall nw Sample L*"fflon and 64-pa[* Book about How to Win 
Suw*vs in lUdio-Tfkvljion. Both KKEE. (No wlwman wil) call. 
I'lcur write plainly.) 
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Approval Under G.I, Bill 
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DAISY AIR RIFLEMAN 



New Book Explains How You Can 
Be an NRA Junior Member 
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AIR 
RIFLEMAN 
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It's here, BOYS and GIRLS— your copy of 
daisy air rifleman — with the most exciting 
news in all air rifle history! This brightly 
colored, handy pocket book tells how easy it is 
for air rifle owners to join the oldest, largest 
national sportsmen'sassociation in the United 
States — the internationally famous national 
rifle association of America — as an Active 
junior member! Shows how you can 
wear the nra Brassard, carry the nra Member- 
ship Card, own and enjoy the nra junior 
rifle handbook! daisy air rifleman explains 
how you can qualify to earn six markmanship 
medals, 6 brassards, 6 Lapel Pins and get 6 
Free Proficiency Diplomas! Also diagrams new 
15 foot Target Backstop, new official nra Air 
Rifle Target Card — tells parents about adult 

SUPERVISED TRAINING-SHOOTING PROGRAM. 

Send only 10c (coin), unused 3C stamp, coupon! 
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OS-MCMl -NRA 
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OFHCIAl NRA 
AUMHhfl CARD 
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SHOOT THE FAMOUS 
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COWBOY CARBINE 



t'Cflto it i<(r>r* sii:r*£i* * r 
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You 



nnHI Your children 

UHU ! want to shoot. 

Give them a chance to shoot 

and learn safety through skill. 

Be supervisor of a junior patrol of 3 to 10 air 

rifle shooters including your own. You'll enjoy it. 

need not be a crack shot. See Coupon. 

ADPANI7ATIflNCI SPONSOR a junior club of 10 or 
UltUHmcHI lUHO. more air rifle shooters: Service 
clubs, fraternal organizations, churches, conservation and rod 
& gun clubs, municipal recreation and police departments, 
supervised juvenile clubs, veterans, others, use coupon. 

BOYS and GIRLS! Rush coupon, dime (10$ coin), unused 
3<: stamp to us now — for exciting new daisy air rifleman ! 



Own and shoot this husky, improved 

DAISY RED RYDERCOWBOY CARBINE! Looks, 

feels, handles like a 1 real western saddle 
gun. rifle alone, only $5.50. Or buy 
Daisy's big Target Outfit containing: red 

RIDER CARBINE with 2-POWER MAGNIFY- 
ING SCOPE MOUNTED; BELL RINGING TAR- 
GET; TARGET CARDS; GENEROUS SUPPLY 
BULLS EYE BB's. MANUAL. COMPLETE SET 

in big carton, only S7.95. 
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DAISY MANUFACTURING COMPANY 

Plymouth, Michigan, Dept. 2861, U.S.A. 

I enclose dime (10C coin) plus unused 3$ 
stamp. Please rush postpaid daisy air rifle- 
man book describing nra junior program for air 
rifle shooters, membership benefits plus special 
information for my Parents or Guardian. 



NAME. 



i 



Prices subject to' 
change without 
notice & higher 
Rockies, West. 
Canada. DONOT 
order riilcs. out- 
fit or shot direct 
(except AIR RI- 
FLKMAN)- 
SEE YOUR 
DEALER 
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No- 
311 
COMPLETE 

OUTFIT 



NO.. 



\MAIL COUPON FOR NEW BOOK! 



STATE. 



.CITY 



f] parents! organizations! Enclose unused 3C stamp 
)ircular on supervising or sponsoring a junior air r 
group. 



YOUR NAME. 



organization's name (if any). 



STREET AND NO- 



EARN 

NRA 

MEDALS 



CITY. 



.state. 




□ men and women! If you hunt or shoot, you belong in I 
the senior- NRA. Check here for facta. 1 



DAISY MANUFACTURING COMPANY 

Dept. 2861 • Plymouth, Michigan U.S.A. 
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